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so much that for a moment she could not speak. He
did not look old at all. Other people felt that about
him. She had heard someone say that he was age-
less. She did not know how grand he had been that
afternoon because she had not been there, but,
nevertheless, there was still upon him the effect
of that performance and she realized it.

* Tell me what's the matter/ she said.

' What's the matter?' he repeated.   ' With us?'

' Oh no, not with us. We are perfect. With
everything else. With the world. I seem to have
grown up to-day, to realize things I never knew
before. What is the matter in the town? Why is
everyone so angry with everyone else? It's never
been so before.'

They had reached the great West Door and stood
there, looking out across the darkening Green to the
stands.

4 Oh yes, it has been so before,' he said. * Over
and over again. It recurs. All the shapes have to be
broken up. They become so set that people stop
thinking, miss the important thing about life. As
though they were asleep. They have to be broken
up,'

' Who wakes them? '

* I don't know.   The Life Force.   Whatever you
like to call it.'

* You don't think it's God, then?'

' That word------' he said. ' Who knows what

it means?'

The world was now so deeply hushed that they
both stopped to listen.

' Isn't it still?    Lovely.   Beautiful.'

They walked on.